The Wmnmg of }t'he' Tra

S Jim Messiter w alked down River ¥Front avenue
and tasted the salt chinook which swept across
the bay and mingled with the odor of the new-

sawn fir
that life had never before held so much of interest for
him. He looked over the town which he had done so
much to make and it seemed to him that his work was
godd.;. The distinguishing features of the town were
its rawness and rustle, but to Jim it had the germ of
parfection Its very

newnesa and crudeness were

proof of jts vitality and quick life. I. was typical
of the west—pushing, seif-assertive, public-spirited.
Fortunes were to be made and lost in a month:. Al-

réady it was almost cosmapolitan in its citizens, and
IL was just,six months old.

<

Surely Messiter liked the town no less because it
liked him. He had deserved well of the town, had

pushed it insiste' tly in season

had stood by it imanfulh

and out of =season, and
hen the rival “city” across
the bay had been backed by a certain coast railroad
company and had almost beaten Wiilapa Bend out
of existence. He had been the épokesman of the dele-
gation which had waited on the president and board
of the great Transcontinental raliroad
them why Willapa Bend should be the ter-
minus of their line, and he had done his work so well
that he had shaken the president’s already formed
verdict in favor of Inverness. When thé committee
filed into the room Willapa Bend had not one chance

of directors

to show

in a thousand, buf beforé they left Messiter kpew
that the matter would not be decided without a more
thorough investigation.

The town was still in the midst of its first *boom,”
but every man, woman and child there topk pride in

and believed loyally that the town was to be a
big city in the near future. Men were pushing to
and fro quietly, buying and selling in a businesslike
wa) Not*a man who was not busy; not ome who
did not believe he was on the high road to fortune;
everywhere rustle, life and hope; a new country in
the making. At least that was how Messiter saw i!
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for he was neither.
his features were

voung fellow, and worth a
he or handsome
His mouth was too large and
altogether too irregular. The thing
impressed a stranger was his clean-blooded vi-
He showed alertnesg and vigor in every move-
his healthy, athletic body There was some-
about the lines of his mouth and the expression

was pretly

that
tality.
nent of

thing

of his shrewd, humorous eyves that showed determina-~
tion and fertility of resource. /
On his desk were a dozen letters from , people m

the east who wanted to know all about Willapa Bend.
But Jim Messiter tossed these aside and settled himself

expectantly to read a letter in a square envelope bear-

ing the monogram “E. D."” on the seal. One para-
grap h he read over several times. Like its writer, it
was as direet and frank as a man:

“If 1 seem to put the case brutally, you will pardon
me, and will remember that you have insisted on my
peaking frankly. I do not see how the situation has
nce I answered you before. 1 cannot hv‘l;'
eltberately ran away from y«
duties when vou buried yourself in
You had an honorable career awaiting you
you threw it up wandering. I do not
reason to modify my previous judgment in re-
present course. Leaving. out entirely the
‘boom’ towns cannot be
ess in worthy of a
vou have had and

changed i
feeling the
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of it, speculating in
bus
nities that

regarded as a serious life,

man who has the opport

still have. So far as 1 can judge, your philosophy of
ife seemsg to be about the same that it used to be
when vou were at college, and then you regarded it as
huge joke .
“Believe me, 1 do not intend to hurt you needlessly,
but frankness is better for us both, as you say. Unless
vou can eonvince me that you are honestly and se-
riously grappiing with the work of life, my resolution
ust remain unchanged. If you can show me I am
yistaken, none of your friends will be so guick to re-
j¢ with yvou as 1] Sincerely,
‘EDITH DELAFIELD.”
MesSiter strolled to the door, an anxious, harassed
ok on his square-jawed, boyi face. Again his eye
indered over the place, and 1in it seemed to him
tha e was doing something worth while. He was
thick of he heart of a big thing, hg
Imitted to mlh-u" impartially, with an air of satis-
tion. He had got to make Edith see it in that way,
n if he hag to go to New York to do s
He sat down at his desk and wrote an immediate
weér. First he told her of what he was doing and
he busy life around him. In conclusion he wrote:
[ certainly an 10t ‘booming’ this town for the
ey there is 10 be made in fleecing innocent buy-
Yo ow me betier than To open up a
i rich country 1IN ser eable work in
ny opinion. The cour out here is rough and raw,
but it contains wonderful possibilities, and 1 do not

think that the who are

its developmer

pioneers
1t can be

giving theniselves to
skulkers in life's bat-

caid to be

I believe in this country and this town. 1 intend
td stay here, and I am not trying to induce working
people to invest their money in what I know to be a
heat and a lie.

I cannot hope to make you feel about this as I
who am in the thick of it do; but if you could see the
gress we have made, tide flats that have bes

ed, the forests that have been cleared and vn.

homes that

are being built, I feel gure Hm{ you woul
not think it useless and fatile
“1 have béen asked to stand for the state senate
For next week e shall be siraining ev s e
te get the terminus of the Transe -,n(h ntal for ou
town Whatever else I am doing, T am not ling.
it is the work I am best fitted for. Yet if 1T do not
get one little girl in New York to believe in it and me
“You have got to believe in me and the town, for
we are both tremendously in e;[[‘,ﬂ.l{ leave
my work now, but may I er, say next
onth? May I not, dear” \~‘ITFI"
He was just finishing the address when two visitors
dropped into the office. One of them was the man
who wanted to be governor. He introduced his com-
as “Mr. Rebert looking for a site for some
Thought he ought to see your town, Mr, Mes-

“It's the only town he needs td see. A lumberman
has a betier chance herz than in any other place in
the state, and that means in the world,” retorted Mes-
site promptly, and as a matter of course

Presently, as they bowled over the planked roads

a surrey, Messiter found himself reeling out by the

ies as to the town and
polifician occasionally
for he wanted Messiter's
but the mill ow
for an occasionally

facts, figures and prophe
surrounding country The
helped him out with a remark
help at the coming convention
smoked his cigar stolidly,
rfinent question. -

“1 teill you, sir,
can it back.
‘,-"«'U;;tlf}' only g

Puget Sound. No, sir,

axcept

sharp, pf

othing
» have

this town is bound to grow;
The proposgitioh is just this
harbor between "Frisco and
Portland isn't in it as
the richest
ically untouched. The
be-floated down the
water's edge, load it
all over the world.

Keep

the youl
a seg-
town. Then we tap one of lumber
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The supply of lumber is practically unlimited, too. 1
ed to talk to you about the salmon industry
farming resources, because they talk for them-
selves. And the climate—"'
“f am not coming for my health,” laughed Roberts.
Then filcked the ashes from his cigar and said
tentatively: “I think of locgting at Inverness.”

is easy and can
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or our

he

“Inverness! Well, it youre looking for a quiet,
healthful sort of sanitarium, that's the place for you.
It's dead—dead and buried. The only livé thing they

vave there are mills and promoters.
Roberts eyed him with an amused smile and he
id slowly, “Willapa end’'s got a“few promoters, too.”
\lv ssiter, laughed quietly at the hit. “Oh, yes, T'm
a promoter all right; but it happens I've got something
to promote. »This town will be a city of $0,000 inhab-
{tants fm filve years. I may be a promotvr, but I am
the kind that means to stay by the town.’
~kjx months ago this town consisted of one lone
cabin and a4 cowpath leading to it through the timber,
Thot*was the whole outfit. You seé¢ it now—two saw-
$10,000 schoo: projected, 8100.000

milis, canning factory, ’
potel being bullt, lots anywhere from 200 to 1000
apiece. 1f we can do that in sxx months, w hal can we

ot

drv .n t' n vears®
ell, 1T confess
»

: 1 Tike the oittlook. 1 heHm» vou'tl

It giruck him with a sharp glow of pleasire

make @ town out of it. But I want to go ﬂow.
seen boom towus befope.”

“I hope¢ you are not going to liken us”to these
mushroom prairie tdwns on the rainless desert. This
Washington imimigratior. movement has come to stay.
We've got here the finest country on the face of God's
green earth, and people have just beguf to find it out,
I think Willapa Bend and Seattle are goiug to be the
citfes on fhe northern coast. It takes two things to
make a town—one is natural advantages and the other
is git-up-and-git, and we have got them both.”

They were back in the office by this time, and the
president of the Willapa Bend Land & Development
company leanéd forward persuasively and touched the
other man’s knee with his lead gencil.

“See here, Mr. Roberts, T don't usually talk about
private affairs, but I'll tell you one thing; our company
hae taken in more than £1.200 2 day this summer on an
average—in cash, that is.” [

‘“That's more apt w mean inflated values than le-
gitimate development. I'd ratifér hear that the Trans-
coniinental was coming this way.”

The two men looked at each other
and both smiled a little. They had got to the con-
trolling lever at last, President BEaton of the Trans-
continental was married to a sigter of Roberts, and it
was beyond doubt that the 1gtter would locate in the
town sgle(-led by the railroad company for its termi-
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Messiter knew quile well that I;t'pr&m Inverness
wasa better town than Willapa Bend. It was a larger,
older -town, and to the Michigan-man, fresh from the
neat towns of his own state, presented a much more |
attractive appearance that Willapa Bend, rich in
charred stumps and blackened hillsides where the for-
est fires -had run not three months before. But
siter say it With the eyes faith, and he meant that |
the other man should alsg see it so.

“Inverness is_an older town than thls and it looks
a good deal prettier just now. It's getting past the
stump age. They are getting the timber cleared_put
of there pretty fast. But that isn't what you want,
I take it. You ame after a place that has a big stump-
age yet.”

The Michigan man smiled a little in appreciation of
the pun, and said, “Theére's lots of timber 'round In-
verness yet.”

“Yes, there is a lot of timber there, But there are

’-'

OHtmentaI g

er would be lmprcawed with the advantages of Willapa
Bend and throw the weight of his influénce in favor of

@ dozen big mille, and they either oww or Iuve an

L. Messiter waited tor\ the other to speak, but as

-option on the most desirabie timber lands. If you go
there, you take your chances, and they won't be of
the best, because you are the last in the field.”

u was. Messiter's one valid peint, and he knew it

* scorad. e: mill man smoked in silence for a
minute before he spoke again. “And if I come here?”
., ."If you come here you are practically first in the
ﬁeid. I don’t count these two mills already] here, be-
hﬂxﬂe they are small, single-barreled affairs, running
‘without much capital. There is plenty of timber all
“round-here, What's the matter with your sending
Agents out Lo buy up big cguantities of the meost desir-
able Jund? You can get it almost at your own price
ot .
he
did not appear to mtend to make a beginning, Jim
continuad:

“There is a lot of tlmber vet in the Sound country,
but they have to go back from salt water to get it now.
¥You will not find a place on earth where timber is
handier than here. Assuming that we get the Trans-
continental” —Roberts smiled at the calmness with
which Messiter assumed the point at issue—" the bulk
of your carrying will be done by water on account of
the uvip‘.ln expense. If ships from Sydney and Cal-
cutta can'drop in here and get their lumber, it does
_not stand to reagon that they will try to make the dif-
ficult straits w into Puget Sound. Those tramp

Home Run Haggerty

T WAS just after we had left 8Sil- .

“l saud, the place wilere fiie

versand, t place where the at-

Iiﬂf‘ - aund |

“Well, things . went along smooth
. st till thé seventh, an’ then, not wantin’'

mosphére was so heavy it resist-
ed the ball, that Pete Brown remarked
that the adventures we'd had on the
trip rather Jaid gver anything that
even the famous Adfalfas had ever done
l“n'lurc and the bunch all agreed with
aim,
*We hitrthe pike
sand in some
their money,

away from Silver-
of a hurry. We had
you know, an’ they had
the pleasant memcries of our | visit,
and there waen't any tellin’ at] what
minute the enraged populace ight
come after us with a long rope. So, as
1 said, we loped along. Long about 2
in the afternoon we came to an old
feller with long whiskers at the side o
the road and he hailed uj. |

“‘Ball players, eh?’ sa¥s he, takin® |
his pipe out of his mouth. ‘Fine look- i
in' lot o' ball players you are.’ |

“‘Well!' says Josh, takin' a careful
look at the bunch, ‘I don't see no signs
on us anpouncin’ that we -dre grass '
eaters. How'd you know?

JIMMY BEAR AND HIS VISITORS.

HERE may be some one within a radius of twen-
ty miles from my home who does not know of
Jimmy, bear cub, but I deubt it. And al-

most evervene who knows of him considers it a duty

to call on him to pay their respects, so they walk in
and drive in from all of the compass. and

Jimmy receives them all with delight, condescension,

indifference or unfeigned disgust, accordjng to

mood at the time, or, in other words, according to the
ngth of time which has elapséd gince hig last meal.
Last Sunday, over thirty carriage loads of people

the

points

his

ied themselves on my premises during the day,
as many more came on foot. None of them were
friends of mine, and not one of them even asked
for me. They were all Jimmy's visitors, and, as Jim-
my was there to entertain them himself, all I had
to do was to sit at an upper window and watch the
fun. Among the first te arrive was a lady with a
little child about two years old., Jimmy was lying
quietly on the lawn, chewing clover, and did not rise
to greet them
“See, darling! See the pretty baby bear!” said Lhe
lady, advancing confidently, and leiting/ go of the
youngsier's hand. laby, pat the pretty bear,” and
without hesitation, the Ilittie one advanced, and

patted the bear on the head. Jimmy took this famil-
lHarity as an invitation to wrestie, and promptly but
gravi }s aroge on his }‘ud legs and clasped the baby
in hif sturdy arms, The frightened youngster
gereamed and fell over backwards, and Jimmy, letting
go his hold, stood quite erect, and eyed his supposed
antagonist as though greatly surprised at the sudden
termination of the contest. In the meantime, <he
mother, thoroughly ecared, snatched the child up
in her arms. and drove off with a remark not alto-
gether complimentary to owners of bear cubs. She
was learning the foily of taking liberties with animals
while kuowing nothing whatever their habits,
strengih and disposition, She would be more cireful
next time, perhaps.

She had scarcely gone when & man drove up, and
Jimmy went out to meet him. Under the wagon was
a well bred collie, who, in some yespects. showed bet-
ter serce than the lady bad dope. He knew nething
of bears, and, while not cowardly, edged. away-from

|

- us to be behind all the pime, I seized
the chance when Sam Merritt an’
. Brownie was on the bags to line one
out to the hill in right. The fielder
couldn’t reach it. It described ong o
themm parégoric curves like I ham-
mered into the bee’s nest, an’ biff!

“There was a loud report f'm out In
center, an’ then a cloud o' smoke riz
up, an’ out o' the top ¢’ the smoke we
made out the fielder goin’ flip-fioppin’
up an' up. He came erashin’' down
into a tree an{ was made comfortable
in & nearby hquse.

“Meantime Sam an’ Brownie an’ me
Lad scored, puttin® us ahead. We
asked what the explosion was,

“‘Oh, some durn fool left a stick
o' dynamite up there an’ your drive
found it.’ says the manager. ‘A durn
good rap it was, but you can't do it
again.’

“They tied us in_ the wnext innin’.
Pinch went after a liner, stumbled, an’
when the ball hit bim he weni Jown
and out. When he come to he says:

"Tge guys f‘"";m l‘”' Silversand way ‘ ‘ “‘Oh,” I'm threc-quarters gone! an’

passed the worgd along,’ says the old | — 5 faint -

”"“;- ‘They don’t' want you to git out ; Weth That Poor lonocent . Baseball In His Nouth . A"‘“"!sl(:ata"’c‘lnﬁr!\. Gingerbread Boy
o' the country without bein’ trimmed, | . > . sh. “What' -
That's why I'm here. The Gold Can- | S0 away with a minefull o' yeller . pitcher's box is all ant hills, an’ {'m ;:ﬁ:rh'" QR = PR e
yon boys sent me dovn to invite you to | C h}x:ksz an' a townfull jo’ onmerciful !} second to :hirvd base, the shortstop’s “We fixed things by puttin’ Lamp
¢ome up an’ play a game.’ B4 i > Cracle ‘.ﬁ S8 _Svwe in position, there’s a fine expanse o Hypies at third and Jim Harrison at
o “Just then Pinch Hobbs Regan to \ T;z:“‘:‘:}; 3"“81;':';131'-.‘;“?;113;& OE\;l‘ll'l b}lnc'kbefry bushes an’ Capada this- short. Then we went om for six
A.J‘ugh . Why, don't you r!?l'n?nll)?.rthn i Lm.)k "m - Yool B »1 et thé H.’.s' b : - weary. bard-fought innings.

Little Gingerbread Boy? says Pinch. | Litrl*u o 0‘_":h0‘1‘d 'B?) nciid e"I’ ? 'Jcs't then Pinch woke up, looked “Hernessy made & homer in the
; ) I me, = > an c sSNooze i i
( b quarters gone. I'm all gone,” when the | I follered Sam downstairs, an’ we
fox swallered him, Look out for the ! found Josh, He was cursin’ the Gol
| Gold Capyonites or they'll get you.' Canyon managet up hill an’' dewn
“At that the little, old man. fm-'up | dale, an’ the other feller was guyin'
Gold Canvon way strid over an’ shook him back for tryin’ to quit.” You gee,
. Pinch warmiy by the hand. Josh had just had a glimyse o' the
“*“Young feller,” says he, ‘I admire grounds and wanted his money back.
you," says he. ‘An’ still, at the same | “‘They wouldn't do that, and kepi b
time, T don’t want your compliments ¢’ | joshin' an* shamin’ us an’ laughin’, tiil
the Gold Canyon nine, which is the finally Josh went to Reggie an’ says:
strongest in four states amd Aorty- “‘Reg, d'ye think It‘d be possible
leven counties, Jt0 scare your nine ‘to fan twenty- sevén Q' these guys?
out @' playin’ us. “ ‘You mean. says Reg, ‘to put-the
“Well, after that / wild . horses kibosh on 'em so nobody hits it out
i wouldn't a-kept us away 'm Gold n.to that utterly wretched feld?” |
| Canyon. ‘You got. to. show us, .says ‘Exactly,’ says Joslk. ‘It’'s our |
Josh to the littie old man, and he had ! only chance. -Any hit out there would |
him lead the way. An’ we brought | be a honie run, in among them hills |
along Finch. thoagh now' he was*| '‘and valleys. You've got to hand ’em
shakin’ his head an’ melancholy <in- /} 'the strike-out box. !
{ #tead o' Joughin’, ! “So the game started. Reg was ’
“A wilde country You never saw good, and his wide curves kép' ‘em
than that traveled through "that | guessing, till the third inming. Then {
| day and night. About 12 o'cleck mid- | he passed a Gold Canyonite to first H
{ might we struck Gold Canyon and an’ kit anotheér. A drive into the {
| went to bed, and befor¢ we was up the blackberry bushes in front ¢ Pinch |
| next morning, long about $ o'clock, I]vuY three onrhasm} Thr{_npx! hk;(tl(r‘ {
7 ) ) there,was a thump on our door, an” in | drave out a imer that. hit a roc - 3
7’/‘.} :/‘1::‘—‘ A‘:'?u-:i‘ ;//t‘.dm prances Sam M.'rlzm An' he had a E front o second, bounced back into !
Aeo waap breathless story to tetl. { Reg's hands, and we got the guy run- | -Air Out O’ The Top O’ 7The Smoke
‘Pass it up!' says he. ‘Josh has | nin 'home. We Mage Out The Fie/ser Gosn’
Nathanael Green Hobbs, settin’ with jest gone down to the tavern an' he's | ‘‘Hard luck,’ hollered the Gold | Flup - Floppm’ Up an’ Up -
me on his lap tellin’ that pathetic tale, bettin® 1 head off t ack us. an’ Canyon rooters, an’ the rocky ravines 2 S SRS R -
g run aw En' 'm a ba ntl'ul o' thrash- { E:ii:h;ﬂ:”s.lﬁ‘ “l‘i l\:, 'Ill‘., ;;d,;.i:“ll:;\ixcdjnu»" and avalanches out in center an’ right b i ,5,”"." ” “”':" . H et
o1 he'd say—an’ here Pinch took an- R U em hall srounds' | and left seemed to echo back, ‘Hard ML ol 1the Jouviasgis 1. Sok. My
'V‘ ;»--H “‘*, Ay ”“.“ ‘ﬁ oo g s ] that’s, ‘m"m: all. Them ball.gu_w'lv'n(-» i Juck? L I remembered what Sam had
“::_.ho d'; :xlnl'”:aul;h»‘-d“ AP, A ] I -.\\\-hf:L h:]m tl.?ii;iﬁ‘..?”‘ e i e f “We weren't so lucky on the next. about the hole l’a";".'l'"_ t I“~ -
" ‘Oh, come on.' says the little old e )avh‘ Sam. ‘-..\.“ fences, no | A bounder went to Johany Harri- : ‘h‘;“d“:: i‘lag‘l‘l'ls(:l‘rlc‘\.\x' i\h in for (A.l' I
man 'm Gold Canyon. ‘Leave him ! nathin \\ the home plate it’s level. | Son at second. Just as he gt xel it | \“‘;': l:\ox:lh.
there an’ let's be gettin’ to the ball | Tyen ir's uphill goin’ to first, an’ more | bounced wrong and went into the | e N S e i s
game.’ | UX".‘l“i ,,”:w—' to second, an’ a steep up- | SPring o’ water, an by the time he got ! As I dzfg‘fm first 1 s :'.‘.XA‘ he '.u‘:«,.'
“We looked ' at Leave Pinch | grade goin’ to third, an’ you have to it out two runs had gone in. A pop Canyon fmr(. ‘bas.v_.n‘m m\:n; into L‘“"_

* Hobbs, the » hortstop that climb :n vour hands an’ knees to git fily to Pete Brown and a liner to Pinch hozls\l. an‘ then 1h‘;r-~.<am~ the most
ever lived, w r:ghm, with laughter at ] : “The outfield’ ended the inning. terrible roar you ever heard and T.e
t! oadgide ana > ¢ g at | The nn‘tﬂa . ; 1 i came tumblin’ out again.. As I =ailed

1¢ roadeide and go to a ball game! | g away!" says I , ‘How in Hag,' =says Reg, as he comes run- hird aly - toubhtn® . the high
The 0M felisr wilted, and ‘we ol st l jumpin’ blazes can you have it uphill nin’ in, ‘if somethin’ ain't done to stop &a:‘fo,t .rrr. s:«:x;. the p_;j;ges; grizzly
down to walt tiil the great man recov- all the way ‘round. Don't you know | them blamed ants f'm bitin' me Tl R e e & B ol o that
ered—which he presently did—and sat that's impossible? never git'another strikeout. hol ith that poor innocent basebull
up. Then he looked &t Josh an’ says: ‘Nuthin’ impossible out here,’ says “That was what was the matler T ey Sl A
‘Don’t go, Josh,’” says ke. ‘On my Sam. ‘Its the way the eountry’s put .| with the great pitcher, and. whe could TR PO - Y CINe
bended knees T implore vou, don’t go.’ together. As I was savin', there is two blame kim? I fixed him by paintin’ a ‘‘One o' the mnatural advantages,
‘For why not? says Josh. large gulleys an' a ravine in the left band o' vaseline f'm tihe medieme says Josh as I scored. =~ as
Didn’t you never hear o’ the Lit- field, 4 yawning chasm in center fer chest around his Jegs just over his ‘Reg struck ’em out in hl ‘haif,
tle Gingerbread Boy?' says Pinch. * me to megotiate, an’»a higl hill fer shoe.tops to ketch "em as they crawled an’ we won. An’ then Josl says to
‘Yes, but what in thunder bos that | Bjiipgs in right. A ‘balloon’s about | up. Then he did all right. 3 ‘EPROEN Cauyon RugRAEE . L4 0
got to do with us plavin’ ball in Gold. | {he thing fer him. -When Hennery “‘Ves,” says the Gold Canyon man- This bere business o bayin’ nat-
Canyon?’ sings out Josh, spiteful | =itsin deep left he won't be able to see ager to Josh as one of his men chased { ural 'n‘h.\'t'u--lvs on a lhuH _ground is
“*A hull lot,” says Pinch. ‘Don’t you the sky—vou see, it is deep.’ up on a c¢liff an' pulled in a liner, f'm : ali right,! says he, *bul i kind o
remember where he comes up with the | “:Good gosh® savs 1. *Aint “vyou | Hennessy's bat. ‘We believe in hav- | rough when they break against ° the
fox and he says, “I've run awa 'm a CXAKE ceratin’, Sam® 7 y in’ natural obstacles in thig here game | home leam, says he. ‘Now a natural
barnful o' thrashers, iful o !“:'«."rzn* nuthin'’ save Sam.'| o' baseball. It makes it interestin’. | obstacle like that bear had ought to
mowers, 'n a cow, an’ a pig a little "Th half ain't never: yet been - jold. A jumph’ race, where they go over | be taught to field back tte balls the
old woman, an' a little wlA man, an’ 1 A .til-vl"l apple (ree throws its invitin® | bushes an’ hedges an' stone walls on | home _Yv:m.» wanis, an lz:a"‘\:.:‘ on to
e'n run away from you, I can®’ Don't ;,““.i“ ‘1 first base. an’ there is a the water jump, is a lurn lot Linre | what the other :\1-1?‘- w ;n‘ll's. Then you'd
yvou remember that? spring o' water, clear an’' undeflled, excitin® than a flat race, Where just ' o5 43::1 & '1"“ a3 B DR et
‘We all nodded, an’ I felt more near second. Backin® up third base mere speed wins. Now, our ball play- That's al 'hat's one VNS (' SENE
yvstified than ever. What was Pinch is a big Lole in the :u'k that looks ers is like steeple chasers—no Aquu al Pinch 'l.Jn‘r call the ,“m,’~ 7‘\\1(})7‘1::5
comin' to? Had his great brain give ke there was wild cats in it. If Jim wpbhetacles fazes 'em for a l“‘.I\U(.!, guesses. He never l!-J.!‘d the last o
way under the weight of his schemes? Harrison goes in there »n his hands “\‘.'ail till Hag gits ma_d‘ says that Ginge rhrv_z:d swr.\‘, ‘2 !
‘Well, then, I tell you’ says he and knees aofter a wild throw he'll Josh. ‘He'll give you somethin’ thatll l (Copyright, 1904, h;\'- George William
‘that you l\!d better beware Ve'yve find out. Last but nq)' Ieast, the | faze \Oll Daley.

until he had had a chance to “size him up.”
Jimmy followed him with an assurance born of in-
experience, until the man, who wanted a nearer view
of the cyb, stepped out of the wagon. Whether the
shP- p dog had conpleted his investigation. or whether
the ¢lose proXimity of his master increased his con-
fiderce in himself, T can’t tell, but the man's foot had
barely touched the ground before the ¢ollie sprang
forward and caught the young bear Dby .the nose.
having received the same lesson he had just
administered to the lady, acted in practically the
same way. That is, he moved with &ll haste away
from the object of danger, with a series of uncom-
plimentary remarks, in his own language of course.
He ran underneath the piazZa to rub his sore nose
with his fore paws, and, although Nh€ soon came
again, nothing could Mmduce him to approach the dog
again,

In the course of the nmrmug another dog arrived
—a big, good natured fellow, of no particular breed.
blck and tan in color, and with a pair of eyes and
a tail which seemed to vie with one another in ap-

Jimmy,

Jimmy,

oui

pearing pleased and happy. He and Jimmy looked at
one another fér a moment, and, as though mutual
confidence was established on the instant, they

strolled -slowly up to each other. Then began a
friendly gontest which lasted for fully half an howr,
and which amused a score of people who gathered
about te witness it. Jimmy was the heavier, but
the dog was the mere active, so, take it altogether,
they were very evenly matched. At times they would
stand upon their hind legs and wrestle like men, but
soon they would fall over on the grass, and roll about,
each trying to get the other underneath. The dog, not
heing so fat, had the better wind, and now and then
the bear would seek a rest by running up a tree, But
each time the dog was after him, and, before he
could climb out of reach, seized the cub by the hind
quarters ‘end brought him tumbling down again.

COne of the next men- who camz had with him a
basket of apples, and, thinking to make frieds with
Jimmy,. beld out theé backet towards him. As the

cub ap hed, the man withdrew the fruit, but

with' @ indign “waugh,” a black paw shot out

and the su-cmg clatws were hooked over the rim of the
g &4 -4

'
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basket. In the struggle which followed, half the ap-
pleg were tipped on to the lawn, and after Jimmy had
setled down with a finte ripe one between his paws,
he allowed the man to gather up the others.

In this attitude toward his different visilors, the
voung bear seemed to use some judgment. If he
wished o play and wrestle with anyone, he seldom
selected a man usually a woman or child— pref-

erence, it seemed. one who was spmewhat afraid of
him. He never hurt anyone, but would jump upon
boys and girls and women, wrestle with them, and

chew their clothing in a vigorous manner, which was

often misunderstood. He picked out one littie boy of
atjpmut 12 years, and embracing him with his fore
paws, deliberately tried to pull his coat off with his
teeth. The boy slm) it for a time, but got more and
more nervous as he found himself unable to get away
from the beair. and finally burst oul crying, an

man who was near went to his assistance. But J

sight
voungster
Another ot

whose

my wanted that coat, and whenever he caught
of the boy he made a rush at him, unti! the
became so alarmed that he went home.
Jimmy's victimms was a nervous young woman
curiosity was evén greater than her fear of the bear.
She was more than plump and Jimmy seemed to take
a special fancy to her. She wanted to see everything
that was going on. but was constanily en the lookout
lest the bear should come too close fer comfort. By
and by, however, when she saw the cub playing with
a group of children at a distance, her vigilance was
relaxed, and she turped to talk with some of her
triends. Suddenly there was a wild scream, as Jim-
my came at full speed from the rear, and struck her
like a battering ram, knocking her feet clear from
under her. She sat down with surprising suddenness,
and Jimmy, Having no time to retreat, was caught as
in 4 deadfall trap. I thought for a moment that he
had been killed, but a muffled “waugh” announced
the fdct that he was etill alive, and presently he
erawled out of the wreck with a rueful look at the
plump voung woman who had nearly smothered him.
And ine young woman heregelf, with a face about the
color of beetroot, scrambled to her carriage and drove
off without so much ng‘sq;mm\ at the author ef her
discomfort. . - %

By Wdltam

SECTION THREE

McLeod Paine

schooners arenit taking extra risks for the pleasure
there is in adventure.””

Again the president of the W, B. L. & D. company
had scored. a hit, and when Roberts left for Seattle 2
few days later Messiter knew that what influgnce tha
mill man had with his brother-in-law would be exerted
in favor of Willapa Bend. but that whichever town
was selected by the raflroad cempany for its terminus
would also be the town to get the large mills of the
Michigan man.

It was two or three days later tha{ Jim got his
answer from New Yeork. It bade him come to her after
he had secured the Transcontinental for his town.

“Guess 1 bragged too mmuch about what I was
doing,” reflected Jim with a grin, “but T've got to get

the railroad now if T have to hold up the president for
| ey

When Messiter got the telegram in cipher from Chi-
Cago announcing the )} -parture of President Eaton for
Inverness, he tossed it over m his partner with the re«
mark: “Gay outlook, isn't it?”

“I should remark. Lets us out good and plenty,”
answered Barry after he had read it

Messiter sat drumming with his fingers on the desk
in front of him, a thoughtful frown on his abstracted
face. He knew very well that if Invermess got hold
of the president first it would be all up with his
chances. At all cost Eaton must be kept away from
Inverness for a time. He thought about it quite a
while, and the immediate result of his thinking was
that he rose with a smile on his face, and said easily:"
“Oh, I don't know. We'll see about that.”

There had been heavy rains in western Washington
for weeks, and temporary, but vicious rivers
running ail over the land seeking what they could de-
vour. It was one of these that ditched the express
Still, it is a little strange that the track had held for
miles against a heavy pressure and should finally be
swept away by a stream not six inches deep nor ten
feet: wide.

President Eaton felt the train
stopped with a jar that sent
against the chair in front of him. He looked out of
the window, and saw the train hands gathered round
the engine. He divined at once that there had been a
‘washout, and strolled forward to see the extent of the
damage. The ‘engineer was explaining excitedly how
it had happened. “I slowed down pretty slow at the
curve here knowin’ there was a bad place jest this side
Soon as I got round, I seen there was a washout, an \l
threw on the emergency brakes, but the’ wa’ant time to
siop, and we waltzed right in.”

The damage was very slight, but it would be im-
possible to proceed for many hours. The railroad mag-
nate did not view with particular equanimity the pros-
pect of a long wait in the dreary forest. At this op-
portune moment Jim Messiter and his surrey came in
gight. The engineer saw him first, and deliberately
winked at Jim.

“Most harmless accident you ever saw,
siter,” suggested the conductor with a grin.

Messiter was, of course, surprised (o meet Mr.
ton, but had a way to suggest out of the difficulty.
“Jump into my surrey, Mr. Easton, and I'll take you to
Willapa Bend. You can look over our town and tomor-

were

down. Then it
£

him forward heavil

slow

Mr. Mes-

LaAS~

row I'll take you across the bay to Inverness in my
launch.”
The railroad president reflected that this would

save him from making a special trip to Willapa Bend.
He could take it in on his way to Inverness, and then
he ceuid tell Roberts that had seemr the town.

Messiter had plenty of time to size up his man be-
fore they reached town. During the past few weeks he
had omitted no opportunity to find out all he could
about the man who held the fate of Willapa Bend
hand. As a result of his inquiries he had learne
that Eaton was a quiet, reserved man, who hajed
above all things fuss and pompous display., He dressed
quietly, but well, and liked a good dinner as well as
most men,-though he sometimes suffered from it after-
ward.

Messiter drove straight to the office, wher
met him and insisted on their dining with
Barry was a housekeeper among a but that
day she fairly outdid herseif. Eaton admitted to him-
self thata town six months old able to furnish an im-
promptu dioner like the one he was eating wasn't so
far out the world after all. "

After dinner ry and Messiter took him round
the eclub, and again the railroad man opened
eves, The appointments and service were
and the few men he met were altogether
from the men he had expected to meet.
found himself at whist with three men

he

‘¢ Barry
him. Mrs.

thousand,

3a

to

in exce
different
Presently he

who knew

taste

game as well as he did himself. They attended st

to their game, and secemed to have forgotten t

was such a railfoad in exisience as the Tra

continental. He was very fond of whist, and it was a
genuine pleasureeto meet people in this @ropping-off
place who knew enough to play by rule.

Mes fine hand was in evidence throughout th
evening. Of the dozen men who knew that

the rr“s*-
Transcontinental was in town, not one of
them mentioned the town except incidentally, and
then not by way of business. One df them grumbied
about it to Heaton of the Journal: “Seems to me we're

dent of

the

losing valuable time. We ought to talk the town up
when we have the chance,” he said.

“Jim Messiter is running this show. He'll pull us
through if anybody can, I guess. All we have to do is

to take our cue and play up to him.”

When Eaton left with Messiter in the launch next
day he wase surprised to find that he left the town with
some régret. Instead of the anticipated bore, his visit
1ad Heen quite a pleasure

The rain began about the time the launch reached
Inverness, and continued in torrents for several day
Baton and Messiter put up at the nearest hotel, whe
the rain“kept them pretty close prisoners. The cool
ing was wretched, and at the end of
Faton was suffering badly from dyspepsia

About this time the mayor of
effusive man with a bad manner, who had bec
the depot for a day or two in a vain
oaton, discovered their at the
out the knowledge of the railroad preside:
iined for him- a public reception. The
owner was dragged ofl to meet a few friends, and three
hours found himself still limply shaking han
with never ted to meet again and
ing to inane banalities,

The
impression.
ention,
and trod heavily toe. Messiter, in
a far corner, smiled blandly, and repeated to himself
softly, “He's digging a grave—he's digging a grave—

amd [ think Inverness is going to be the ’(‘u]'[;sn »

As Pregident Baton after a wretched night's rest,
looked out of the hotel window at the rain still stream-
ing dewn, he contrasted the pleasure he had had at
Willapa Bend with the dismalness of Inverness and

the sec

Inverness,

sear

presence

later
men he

expe listen-
mayor of Inverness believed he

He ¢ © made
when

was making an
one at the close of the

attempted a confidential whisper

he

on

Eaton's gouty

the thorough!y disagreeahle experience the place had
given him. He felt he could not stand the place an-
other hour. Suddenly he turned to Messiter and an-

nounced his intention of leaving that morning for Chi-

cago. The young man asked when he might expect to
hear what the decision of the company was in regard

to the terminus.

You can hear now,” answered the president abrupt-

ly. Then ke asked quicKiy: “How about a  bridge
across the Willapapa, if we run in from the north
will you guarantee to raise the money firom the town?”

‘Yes, sir—if I pay every cent myself.”

“You will giv us a right of way into your town,
and ‘plenty of room for yards and shops?™ he asked
gharply.

+All the rcom you want.”

wharf?”

“And a good site for an ocean
“Wherever you want it.”
“Then. Mr. Messiter, the

tinental is yours.”

The room grew altogether too small for Messiter,
e wanted to hug his portly vis-a-vis, he had a desgire
to improvise the Highland fling, with variations he be-
thought him of his college yell, and wondered what
maton would think if he were to let out a “Hi-QO-Hi!"
He did none of these things. He waited a moment till
his voice was under control, then said quietly: “We'll
try to be worthy of the chance you have given us.”

Half an hour later two telegrams went over the
wires. from Messiter, The one to arry was in cipher,
put interpreted it read:

terminus of the Transcon-

“Willapa Bend gets the Transcontinental. Letter
follows. Wake things up tonight. JIM.”
The other was to New York. To -the girl who

ovened it the message said:
“1 hand you the Transcontinental on a silver platter
with gay besp Bow. Start east tonight. J. M.
F‘onﬂ'rfg’ht b¥ the 8. S. McClure Company.




